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01 OcTontR skies are weeping "
O'er the seared and yellow groat ;

' And Octolier winds are sweeping, "'
Rustling dead leaves as they pns.

Rlent la their mossy chambers,
Summer's pule, tweet flower sleep,

'While the winds, with solemn murmurs,
O'er (hem mournful vigils keep!

. t :' fc ....
In my heart's own silent chandlers

Are pale flowers of the past,
Ami they rnsiie to the murmur

Of the mournful nutumn blast 1

- A W I F E ...
FOIl A MAN IX MODERATE CIRCUMSTANCES.

- 1s ) x .

'If yon marry ' that girt. brothcrvTom,
I'll have nothing to rlo with her I won't

'sit her, .nor call Ler sister, nor even
peak tolierf. '

'What's (lio objection 1' asked Tom in
Ills cool dry wny, fixing his large calm
fcyes upon tho prcttj' face of his Pinter, a
she Bat nnpasily swaTinp: half way around
and bnnk npnin on the piano ptool.

'Ohi'tiiin !' The vminj: Imly'g chfirrv
lip rurlnd ;!V1m Is n'he?Yht is she?'

'A FWQft tempered, , light thoiichted.
true-hrart- ysnnc woman, who-wil- l make
1110 a pood litil witt. Ar you not

sister' fitrt ?' '' . ,'.
'A scwing-gi- i lj' said Lizzie, contempt-

uously. " "
'What bur mother watt. ' I havo heen

told, before her marriage.' nnswered Tom.
'And if my . eyes have not deceived me,
sho has been a sewing woman ever since
my recollection of her.'

'That's another thin?,' said tho sister.
'Mother w.i superior to her class, and has
risen above it.' '

'Suppose t answer your objection to
Ilartitt. find say she is superior to her
)'as ai d riss it.'

' ' ! !What then?'
My father made a . pood matrimonial

venture, and I may d same.'
'Hut why, br"her Tom,' urped the

sister, 'don t you rhoone a wife from among
thosfl on ymt h'Vel ?'

'Vh:it do yini nn-a- by those on my own
level? l.l'f its nnderi-tim- cacli other.'

'Frnii mnn; tlmo who move in our
oirolcs. From thu educated, ruQncd, and
accomplished.'

'Sii-d- i n tHe Misses Walton, for inst-anee- ?'

'Yes ; or the Misses Eden.'
'Whose father supports them in idle-

ness, and expert the ypunc men who
marry them li do (be same. jVow I.izxio.
the "act of the business is, I like Mary
Kden very well, and onco camo so near
fiilli,"r in love wiili her that I was really
friiht.i' d T did nut go near lier for six
niori'h after I felt tho tender ptrssiou.'

'Dear Mary I Oh, Tom I Why not
m irry hor! I could love huf as my own

Btir
'Oan't afford i. Vretty. but I'm only

a poor yotini; tnnn. and have only my tal-

ents and industry to help me f'orwa'fd in
tho world, Mary oan't do unyHiinr her-

self, and would expect 1110 to put her ItY a'n
CHtaldi'limciit but little less cOsHy than
tho one her f it Iter own.'

'Oh, but Tom, thero'll be no necessity
poini to :r at first. Xm
then you know her lather Is well off in the
world, and he'll give her a houe and
furnish it, no d ubt wVn she is married

But Tom shook his head.
'Mary Kdon's father may or nfay not be

rich. 31 v own private opinion is, that. Ii

is l'ving uo to, if not a liitlo bevond his
in"onte. And as to tho house and furni
ture which Marys huHbnnd is cotng to
pet. that is something very fine to feed
tho fancy upon. The real bricks and
mortar are another a flair.'

'Oh, but. Mr. Kdon isrich, Tom.'
' I ho rich men oi to nay tn o our poor

men of to morrow, Lifzic. I wouldn t

pivj a snap of hiy fniL'crs for him as a de-

pendence. 1 mean to trtift in myself, an
hop"st purpose nod a clear conscience.
As for my wife, 1 want a woman with life,

purpose, industry, and independence i rr

nor, not a great bundle of silk, laces, bon-

nets, and curling papers, with a pretty
doll hidden somewhere

Jncide. three or four feet from tho crinoline
cireumvalation. And then again, Lizy
I'm something of an independent young
man, wonderfully given to tho work of
ta kills caro ot lnyeir. I happen to lie at
the bottom o! the 1ladder, und il I ever got
to the t p of it. my own strength will carry
mo tlo o Now a wife on my back, in- -

stead of on the rounds f the ladder, keep- -

li.p step with til" wtinls would be a
d ad weight, tui'l va I remain

.
at or

near tha foot f ui cr No, no. J.izr.ic,I j
cann t afford 0110 t' v.ur lioiiliitd board
ing schi ol MNsos I'or'ti wi'i tVo luxury
is too cxpen-iv- e for ui'V So I n tn going
to marry a virl that knows miih Mhin' of
rval life a truo, good, patient, endurimr.
si darin; I it rlo body, who U

not ashamed to earn hor living with her
needle. And I toll vou what, Dolly, I

,,,,. oiLli mi wAm- fnAi'A 1iL-- Harriet
riirkor ; thine would bo loity more ehanoes
of yiur marrying a man of sense than
vo'i have ro

Pna't ku i that ns srHety !

been formed among young men, and that
some of the very best 'catches' among
them have signed a pledge not t6 marry
any pirl who is not willing to commence
matrimonial lifo with two rooms and a
kitchen, and who doesn't know how to
bake, cook, and sew, an & to wash ond iron
into the barganl I tn the 1'resident. ,

'Preposterous!' exclaimed Lizzie.
You'll TV some other words wheu you

pet on the bid maids' list, and see your
place filled in the house of somo man, by
some woman who is not ashamed of use
ful employment when she was a pirl. I
can tell you what my dainty little sister,
there's reform at work, and men worth

jt.nri.hatihg are beginning to choose between
.marriaca ond no marrisge, with plainer
notions and more useful accomplishments
than possessed by tha butterflies who
lounge on sofas all day, It hitting zephyrs
or reading novels. 0 make up jour mind
for comfort to old mtiuism. And now as
in all probability you understand that I
am in earnest about marrying Harriet
Parker, I hope you Will reconsider your
hasty resolution about hot ppeaking to
your sister-in-law- ; the loss, let me toll
you will bo on your side.

Brother Tom understood his own pro
position entirely, v lie was not a man to
stoop below himself in marrying. He
could not unite himself with one who was
ignorant and unrefined I against that his
generously cultivated soul would have re
volted. But he wanted a real, not an
artificial woman one that could take her
place beside him, as ho said, on the lowest
round of fortune's ladder, and keep step
with him upward Such a 0110 he had
found in Harriet Parke, and he was in-

dependent enough to have her for a wife.
Lizzie was not long. 111 discovering, alter
brother Tom had actually married and
commenced house-keepin- g in two rooms,
with his modest, cheerful and earnest-minde- d

wife, that sensibly won the love.
commanded tho respect, and almost ex-

torted the admiration of all who were so
fortunate as to mako her acquaintance, ,

'Marriage, they say, makes or mars
a man, tne brother overheard j.izzie say-

ing in an undertone to a lady friend, 'but
it will not mar the fortunes of brother
Tom. He's got just the wife to help him
along in the world; and one that will
uruce any position to which they may as-

pire.' ' " '

'My own sentiments exactly, pretty,'
spoke nt brother Tom.: ' 'She's a jewel,
and worth a thousand of your paste and
tinsel women.' Didn't I tell you so? j But
you couldn't believe me." Now if you will
go ana apprentice yourself to a dress
maker or milincr, or learn any useful
work, not ornaments, I will introduce you
to the new proldetitof tho sociiy I told
you about. I h id to resign when I got
married. He is a specimen, and will make
a husband worthy of a quoeo.'

A married lady consulted her lawyer on
the following questions, via : As I wedded
Mr. T i'or his wealth, and that
wealth is now spent, am I nut (0 all in-

tents and purposes, a widoto, and at liber-
ty to marry again ?

Writing for the Press. There is no
class of people more frequently sneered
at than editors. It is the easiest thing in
the world to charge them with being
mercenary ; to say that such and such an
art:clo was paid for ; that anybody can
have anything praised or abused in a
paper, if he will pay tor it ; and, says a
wiseacre, every now and then, "If I had a
newspaper hero, wouldn't I pitch into this
or that, and wouldn't I sli.nv the people
what an independent paper is?' Well,
my friend ond pitcher, why not establish
a paper ond 'pitch into everything and
everybody?" Nobody euii object to your
doing so. The papers that are in the
habit of pitching into everything ore the
easiest edited in the world. It is only
well practiced nnd 111 11 lured editors that

con-1,)- 0
1 . . .1 1 ,

wiomHourueMuepenuencewtiict.
.0 .u unci ... .naiman.i-- i

nexs which can withstand a public clamor
-- that mi pcinuiiu lues, and that

.
can Ifeat public questions with the dignity
and soberness that can alone secure re

jiuct for the press.

A Mother's Grave.
harm has some sacred spots, where we feel like

losing the shoes trom our leet,, nnd treading with

seem rude, ond friendship s hnuds have lingered in
sch utlicr, where u. bate been plighted, prayers

offered, and liars of parting shed. Oh, how our!
thoughU hover around such places, and travel back
through unmeasured space to visit them. I!ut of
all the spotn on this green earth, noue is so sncred
ai that where rests, wailing the resurrection, those
we have once loved Rnd cherished our brothers,
or our children. Hence, in all ages, the better pnrt
of mankind have chosen and loved spots they have
loved lo wander at eventide, to meditate.

Hut of all places, even among- tbe Charncl houses
of the dead, none is so sacred as a mother's grave.

Tuerc sleeps the nurse of infancy the guide of
our youth the counselor of our riier years our
friinl when (fillers deserted us; she whose heart
W is str inger to every other feeling but love, and

ho could find mine ourselves. There she sleeps,
and we love the very earth for her sake.

At a small town up the river, a young lawyer,
who thought himself Hionie,' made certain pro-p.a- li

at a town meeting, which were objected to
liy a fanner. Highly enraged, he said to the
fuiuier, "Mir, do you know that have been at twb
universities, and St two colleges in each universi-
ty ? ' "Well, sir," Slid the farmer, "what ot' that?
I Imd a calf that sucked two rows, and the oUerw
"on 1 niaiic was,.,

tug more ue sucatu, iu greater
w

j

The Print.no Orrica a School The printing
nflics (aa exchaoige. truthfully remarks,) ban iudeed

' pruveo a Urttur college to many a poor buy has
uraduatvd more useful and a members of
society lias brought more intellect out and turned
jt tl pfmjj auj Ulefu channels more active
and elevated thought, than many of the literary
col leqe ol '

I he country. A boy who commences
in sib h a svbix)! as the priming ofTlce, will have bis
t.ilentaodid.biuuuhtout,andif ha is a careful

waX
a almt any oilier uianuee.

"Hone- - ty, is the best of policy, tmt it keeps iffian
(booking poor, mui md th. as he welled lb sugar,
without iuxi alt wthsaudw

Pcop'e of.eu say of a mm th it be is a cunning
feJow. This rso never be truster, if bs wj, 90-hv-

en' f nd it tiv.i

The Light at Home.
The light at home 1 how bright it Warns

When eTcning shades around at full;
And from the latice far it gleams

To lore, and rest, and comfort nil.
When wearied with the toils of day,

And strife for glory, gold, or fame,
How sweet to seek the quiet way,

When loving lips will lisp our baomv
. . ....

When through the dark and stormy night
The way ward wanderer homeward hies,

How cheering Is the twinkling light,
. t

Which through the forest gloom ha spies!

It is the light of home, he feels

That lovintf hearts will greet bim there,
And softly through his bosom steals.

The joy and love that banish care. ,

The light at home! ItoW still and sweet
It peeps from yonder cottage door

The weary laborer to greet,
When the roUgh toils of day are o'er!

Sad if the soul thst does not know
The blessings that its beams Impart,

The cheerful hopes and joys that flow, '

And lighten up the heaviest heart.

From the New York Mercury.

MANIFEST DESTINY.
' BT GEOROK MARTIAL.

At i l. .1- J en inousniiii a yMar. inn Hm--i- en iiiou-- 1

sand a year," said old Tulle, of the firm of
Tulle. D'Aloncnn & Co., bringing his fist
heavily

.
down upon the table. "That's the

;,,; f ., it

"Onite likelv." answered his .nouaei
cooly. "Dinner parties and soirees
are so expensive, and Blanche and I can
never wear the same dress twice. Its
really dreadful, but what is to he done?"

"But I tell you I can't afford it. ma'am.
What do 1 eare how the bills ore contrac-
ted, if I can't raise the money to pay
them."' .

"Your real estate "
"Is mortgaed to the last road." f"Your credit " . .,.:
' Haven't any. ma'nm you give too

many parties for that.1 '

"If I do, I don't keep an asylum for poor
relatives."

"No I I'll bo sworn ynn don't ; notwith-standin- g

which, ma'nin. if I choose, to give
my dead brother's child a home, I shall do
it, ma'am; and we will try what a little re-

trenchment will do, ma'am. Sell off those
ormolo tables and India vases that I'm
forever breaking my neck over, ma'am.
Send off the coachman, ma'am, who is a
finer gentleman than his master. Dismiss
your lady's-maid- ,, ma'nm, and give orders
to shut the door in the face of a few of
those French women, whom I'm always
meeting on tlieJback stairs. Perhaps that
will achieve ' tho purpose quite as well,
ma'am, as turning poor little Violet out
of doors." '

"Shall ynn go to Saratoga with ns?" ask-

ed Mrs. Tulle as pincidly as though she
had not heard a word of the foregoing
tirade. "I think wo shall start on Mon-

day. I intend to marry Blanche off, this
season."

"Let her wear her dress higher in the
neck, nnd danco the polka less, then,"
growled old Tulle.

"She shall takd pattern by ,Vim Violet,"
sweetly replied Mrs. Tulle, as with a pro-- !

found courtesy she sailed from tho room.
Blancbo Tulle was a tall girl, with a

pink and white complexion, full, bold eyes
flaxen hair, turned hack a la Eugenie, nnd
a fashionable air. What else remained of
her was hoops, full skirts, and a French
dress-maker- . She could ride a fast horse,
play a good game at billiards, tell real lace
at sight, and stare down any one prettier
or nior modest than herself.

She wns an accomplished dissembler, on
audacious coquette, on un'iring dancer,
and a little very little fast 'fast' in her
manner. It is needless, therefore, to say.

W!isri wstering-plnc- belle-noth- with,. ..., rat:fv!r, ffle Mrs. TuIIp
r-- o j c

was uneasy.
,.ti .. ri.-v- - r jroo

. hub you nouceu upiu'iu uriinnuu
hnr dnuirbter. aMl.cv wre dre- -

in for dinner, shortly after their arrival
st Saratoga. "She is really quite parse.
She was a most beautiful girl. She came
out the season before you, and every one
raved about her; but sho didn't play her
car(Js we. Sho danced and laughed with
e),'('r7, one; and the marrying men were
ntrui.l.-Un- ee sho was enznged to young
Hoe. llio creat lawyer, and old Mr. Orcran- -

Mj went round cackling about it everywhere
but sotiiehow the match wns broken off.
and young Roe married Delphi na Dimity,
a plain, quiet girl, whom no one hud ever
thought about."

"Shall I wear my tissue, or that grena-
dine," broke in Miss Blanche. "I intend
to cantivnta that Mr. L'Avmar. who la tn
1... 1 .1: tri .. 1. .1.oc nrir 10 uiniier. oey sny 110 is worm
two or throe millions, and I think he must
need some one to help him spend it."

Mrs. Tulle looked at her daughter in a
sort of comic despsir.

"I wash my hands of yon," she exclaim-
ed. "Wear what you like, do a you please,
but, murk my words, that little dowdy
Violet will some day stand in your shoes.
LmsI' night. George lloe. Clement's brother,
hardly left her the whole evenintr, ond
young Bnynilero and Henri D. Aleneon
Wi re almott at swrtrds' points shout her."

The beautiful Blnnche tossed her bead
and went down to dinner, but she looked
in vain lor Mr. L'Aymar his place at the
tablo was vacant.

"Permit me to' flrVscnt my friend, Mr.
Irwin, the artist," said Georgiana Lufcr-strin- g

about two hours after, as Blanche
sat insulky dignity on the piazza. Blanche
raised her eyes just enough to see a hand
some man, with a distmirue manner, and

'

seedy coat. Sad acknowledging
salutations wilh frigid bow, turned,. o Georfilsna. f ""d ntf idea of

waiting tier civilities on artists'.
"We have lovely weatherW
She stared at nirtt for moment in' angry

a niu xcmunt. en, there he stood in the
most Unembarrassed meaner in the world,
actually looking as though' he expected an
answer

"I find it insufferable," she replied,
haughtily.' -

"Ahl that is unfortnnnto. ' I trust you
are better suited with the company met
here."

. "Why that is even worse,' she said facing
hm, to give more effecUo her words. "Tli
weather might, be born, by a crowd of stu-
pid persons, whom indiscreet friends will
persist in introducing, why, then I say it
growt Unbearable; and I c'ontemplato shut-
ting myself up in my room, till I can make
arrangements for a trip to the Bocky
Mountains."

This time, Mr. Irwin laughed outright.
"Do not let mo delay your preparations,

and bon Toyage." At'ihc moved off to
where Georgia na LtiterKtring was sitting.

"u hat oh earth were they laughing
about, and what weru iliey crazy? For
Georgianawas introducing him !o Violet.
Blanche could bear no more, but sailed
away to her room tn utter disgust.

Your cousin tells me that sho finds tbeitnent, whilo the third, detained by force.
weather insuuernblo, and the company un-
bearable. 1 trust it is ml tho same with
you.

"rio, answered Violet, shakins back
her sunny curls with a careless laugh," "I
am not a belle, consequently I have no
need to be anxious about an unbecoming
flush, or vexed with riva's, or bored with
lovers

"A 8 if that last were possible."
"You think not. For my part I inia

ine nothing.
more; stupid than the bevy of;

. , , ,mnil.tuj.hurl .niMiBna c.irieu ,'nitth .,. "",".","",",R,8t on ' unfortunate young
women 1w',b,dr?.r, P tl'u,k"'' nd eom- -

pense them tor their lorbenranee by niak- -

iS 'fm the subjects of bar-roo- jests, or
maudlin sentimentality."

She spoke warmly; but before Mr. Irwin
could answer, a clear voice exclaimed,
close behind them :

"Is it possible? Why. here's Mr.."
With the quickness of light. iins Mr.

Irwin turned and confronted the hew
coiners. ,1 Georgiana Lutestring, and a
rosy, dark eyed belle, with endless curls
and flounces, who looked singularly mis-

chievous, when Georgiana said:
"Come, Mr. Ivwin, I really cannot allow

you to flirt with Miss Violet any longer."
And carried him off to another corner of
the piazza, whence Violet heard sounds of
low whisperings, intermingled with bursts
ot musical laughter ; ond though it was a
most plensing and cheerlul spectacle thus
to behold a gentleman ensconced in n Sort
of fairy bower of muslin and tissue, fenced
in by white shoulders, guarded by bright
eyes, and bewildered by sweet breaths,
glancing teeth, and pouting lips, truth
compels mo to say that Miss Violet seem-
ed by no means pleased. J should not
wonder if in her secret heart she accused
Miss Luterstring of joalousy, or received
.Mr. Irwin on his next approach with a
alight acoession of dignity. '"" ' " '

She had been sitting alone in a corner
of the ball-roo- thinking, somewhat bit-

terly to herself, as she watched tho groups
of animated that she alone was
sitting still, when Mr. Irwin's voice, close
to her ear, made her start violently.

1 ou are very quiet. Miss Violet. Do
you not dance?',' u

"Yes; but 1 think I have already told
you I was not a belle."

" bat are the requisites ot one, may 1

ask
"Impudence, wealth or beauty, I have

neither."1
"Miss Violet, it is a lovely evening.

Will you walk on tho piazza?'1

bhe took his arm. and tor a while thev
paced silently up and down.

"Wonderful, is it not," he said, at length
pausing and looking Upward, "that yonder
moon has looked with the same unehang-in- s

face on myriads of gay trifles like our
selves shone on this very spot when hush-
ed in the awful silence of the primeval
forest the same moon that looks on the
Nileand the Pyramids. Paris and the ruins
of Palmyra thattowhieh look upto night
thousands of eyes brimming over with Imp-pincs-

or streaming with .tears, and which
says, everywhere and lo uai.-- onf: 'Man
thou art mortal, make nut mountains of
thy mole-hill- s of discontent, since Time
will soon level them and thee alike in the j

dust.'
All Violet's momentary pique had van

ished. Delicately worded as had been
Mr.' Irwin's reproof, she felt it keenly ;

but, strange to say, she manifested no
aversion to his society.

Did she rise at an unconsciously early
hour for a walk, before she had gone half
a mile sho was sure to meet Mr. Irwin.
Certainly, she had not told him at what
hours she intended to rido, yet when she
had lid Jen twice tho length if the hotel,
Mr. Irwin's handsome black horse was ut
her side; or did she bowl, Mr. Irwin innt
instruct her in tho proper method of milk-

ing a ten strike.
Saratoga sneered, sympathized with, and

scandalized tho pair.
Mrs. Tulle was first indignant, then

shocked, then outrageous. She wrote
homo touching appeals) on tho subject to
old Tulle. As it was his niece, she had
always folt some de.ieiicy, etc., etc., hut
really, tho lnann.ir 111 which bhe w ut on
with a Mr. Jrwiu. uu iiitsoiute stranger,
wlioi'i no body knew, und nud "

She mourned over Violet's indiscretion
in company with a seloet circle of dow-ager- s.

"This having thu charge of other peo
ple a children was dreadiul. V inlet a con-du-

has never been satisfactory, but this
was really 100 Md.

In company her spleen vented itself in
playful reprimands and gctitlu expostula-
tions, thatmttdri every one smile nud sneer
hut poor Violet, who acquired quite a bah- -

It of rushing out Of tho room to hide, her
nurning eiiecas un'i ner swimming eyes.

her part she thought them admirably
adajit.i for one anothef.

Bursts of merry laughter came floating
through the open window of Mr. Sey ton's
hjndsoure villa, his rosy, dark-cye- d

dsOghUr sat hi crntra a pvk of

cards spread before herfd which she poin-

ted, as she smiled mischievously at Geor-
gian a Lulerstring and Violet, who stood
in front of her. ' '

' "Hearts, the king and queen, Violet,
she exclaimed. ' "Light hail, who can that
he? Why, Mr. Irwin, of course. Violet,
it manifest destiny.

"Who is asking my name in rain." said
a manly voice, and the handsome face of
the gentleman in question ns smiling in
at them through the open door.

1 Ksto pnve a little scream and fled. Geo-rpian- a

followed her example, leaving Vio-
let bloshing and confused, yet not alto-
gether displeased.

"I hope yon will noi run away too Miss
Violet," said Mr.. Irwin, softly, advancing
and taking her hand, "hit down and toll
me what you were doing."

"Nothing," faintly answered Violet.
"Nothing ! It is very extraordinary

that two fair ladies should fly the apart

tremblo like a culprit at the bar of justice
Still silent? Then I must investigate s
for myself. I see it all, said he a' ho

icauant mailt of tho cards. "Confess. Miss
Violet, you were having your fortune told
The kmr and nueen of hearts : a speed v
marriage. Let me see : what was it Miss
Seyton was saying as I entered. Mr. It
win manifest destiny." Far be it from
me to oppose the decrees of fate." seating
himself beside her. "Don't tremble so.
Look up. Why, I am the one to tremblo.
c,tir,t,l l.,itA iimn mn. ,., nausea- "' - 'S'

lereption,' which be then nnd there ex
plained, to her,' ond which '1rs. Tulle
lerrncd at ii later day. whon going to Vio
let's weddingjust. to keep her in counten
ance though, of course, she could not but
disapprove of such an alliance. She was
Carried out in stronsr mysteries, on hear- -

Diamond

the officiating clergyman pronoiinceOb!y the unprofitab'e. Out of the
these dreadful words: "Frederick L'Ay-- 1 thousand attorney c out nnnuolly.
man. wilt thou have this woman to be thy
wedded wife," te. "
. Ami in .he despe.red add neglected artist
.1rs. and Jisg 1 11! In r;co;iiizod. to their
horror, the long sought millionaire, whom
jliss; Blanche had so graciously resolved
that it. was her "manifest destiny" to
marry.

1 A
He that aspires to the head of a party must see

Home appearances that do not exist, and be blind to
some that do.

,--- m

The following examination ofa certain candidate
for admission to tha bar, is decidedly a good one.
The examination commences with the following :

'Do you smoke?"
"Have you a spare cifrart" "
"Yes, sir." (Extending a short six.)

, "Now, sir, what is the first duly of a lawyer?"
' To collect fees."
"What is the second?''.
'To Increase the number of his clients."
"When docs your position towards your client

clmnge." '
,

When making a bill of costs."
"Explain."
"When they occupy the antagonistic position I

assume the character of plantilTand they defendant."
"A suit decided, how do you stand wilh the law-

yer conducting the other side?" '

"Check by jowl." "

"Enough sir yon promise to become an orna
tnent lo your profession, and I wish you suctcs. Now
are you aware of the duty you owe me?"

M am, sir. It is to Invite you to command drink?"
"Hut supiwse I decline." (Candidate scratches

his head.) ' ' " ' ' '
"There is no instance of the kind recorded on the

books ; can't answer that question." ' "
"Yon are right and the confidence with which

you mike the assertion shows that you have rend
the law attcntive'y. Let as have a drink, and I
will sign your certificate."-

OWNED BY A WIFE.
The New York Ezpreu thus comments on the

experienced owned by a "tip-to- p fashionable wife:"
Happy, indeed, are the husliands who arc not

owned by ft "tip-to- p fashionable wife hut, if they
are thus owned, and inclined to rcliel, or act out a
revolution, they must retreat, nnd diplomatize with
all the skill snd ciaft of a Talleyrand or a Chester-
field. If you don't believe your wife owns you, just
try It. ; Even her weak new is her strength and a
man who would fight a man like a hero, at a sore
of Solferinos, leading a forlorn hope, jumping il it. li-

es, scaling high walls, with death certniu beiore him
wjll come dowu like a bird shot 011 the wing, even
when a woman but weeps! There is more power
in suMi weapons than in any army with banners.

v. 1, yourself indeed I A man may fancy ho does ;

hut fancy isn't fllct, and the truth is his wife owns
him. Ho-.- is It with vou, readers? If for the first
time made aware of your and owner, don t
make a fuss alsmt it, but submit gracefully, and
thank your stars th.it you have so wise, discreet, and
toleraut a masUT.

Fob IVvsurut, Lovuia. Dashful and backward
lovers can hand the folluwiug to their iwuclhcitrtfi
to read:

She One Ho One
Only Only Only Only
And That And There--

Are But Am But
You Loves I Is
He Una Me

On'y Only Unto The
Are But Yoou For
You Love Say Me

And I Auf Requite

fcay" We invite the attention uf youu l.uilcs

to thu following seniiule paragraph fruai oats of our
exchanges: '

When you see a youm; man modest and retiring!
in h.s manners, who van h anout dress than hn ;

nioril character, depend uikiii it, hidios, he will
make an excellent huslian I. If vou get the one
who li Rind und attentive to hit mother, affection;

no his sister, imliMtrious in his hahits, and economi- -

a! in his luiiness, riMl assured you have found one
.. .. .:ii 1.. Tl. i. .11

01 w iioiii iivti'r n 111 iumi.miiiij. 1 ue 11.11-

room is no p!ace to find a hiislumd, the fa.i'niounl)'e
'riant; it is in the rutin Hunt of home, ihc place of
Imdness, where you cm study chant, tcl" and dis-

position, and wlieiv the lnM is not put on fur effect
or uisi;uv. M.uiy a young woman sadly misses it
who is curie.) away by a blight look and splendid
"

. , ;' .:r....
the most suitable person for a husliind. Look at
the heurt, study the Uismsitiriu and' learn the char-
acter.

Small HM,s. Small iinVs--- Vi an 3's' arc dis--

muullv e MwriMlriK u. irnonven.
ieiiee in malfing change. The oua dollur gold piece

j . .1.. u..... I. - 1.. i.
,,ni,i,:iuia the Hc.ik of Tennessee fr.u is..iug
Mqi, , aiid me pplii will linditoui beiore
Inn j. .ft Aent I'utt.

" "
" Sw. '".-- The ship Heliu. look

ire this mhrning. and M towed into the stretua
' .j..,,,,. fcJ(! w Mtnc igT Liverpc.1. wid
air,y Coo hiVs of Cotton rn board

From tho Knickerlwcker Magazine.

The Rihgi

ing most

ST CKOM.C W. ELLIOTT.

Bit times fair earth bad stolen around
' llrr hiTStfc lord, thb glowing suh
Six times hath blindied, in roses bound,

From being warmly gazed upon J
""

Six tlmos we've hailed this morning tweet,
Since dawned our first of wedded years

A retrospect in which I greet
A million times more smiles than tears!

To give thee joy y, I bring,
My Iove, this emblematic ring.

The central fem portrays the light
. Of love that o'er a twelve-mont-h shone;

The other five, as pure and bright,
That round it form a sparkling zone,

Are like the rich effulgence shed
From joys of each successive year ;

And while those blissful years are fled,

Their charming light yet liliger here.
The clouds that gathered vanished loon,

And ne'er eclipsed our honeymoon!

Til's golden band, that proudly holds

These gnu with sc'n'H'ating beams,

And thus it lovingly iufolds

Tiiy graceful, h!y finger seems

A fitting emblem, in its form,

Of snowy arms that round me twine j

Then, while ray lips feel kisses warm,

Dear, Diamond eyes bedaw.led mine I

May each recurring weddinjr-da- y

Have all the light that makes this gr.y t

Professional Gentleman.
What asses most piretit are. From

some unaccountable cause, they all wish
their boys to become Patrick Henrys or
Blaekstnncs, orators or Inwyers and yet,
of all drnzs. eloouen?e nnd law arc prob

sc ncoly a dozen reach any eminenco what- -

evcr--whi- le the remaining J)R8 scarcely
eVeh inake lliclr board liills. In this city. I

for instance, out of the five or six hundred
lawyers that hang ut their shingles, only
some eiirht or ten. ore even heard of out-
side of their offices And yet the profes-
sion is so gentrrl that foolish old fathers
and pride stuffed mammas would actually
prefer having their sons stsrve and mould
in this business than become rich in any
other." ' "' ' ' "' ' "

Tho idea that these "slicking Cieeros"
should ever descend or rather ascend, "to
toil Kfld bard hands," is so perfectly pre-

posterous that one run some risk of
tasting leather, if he should even think of
hinting it. Labor is considered vulgar
to work is more genteel than tho lawyer's
green bug the handle-o- f thd plow less
dignified than the yard stick. Unfortun-
ate infatuation j Not dignified? . There is
no calling under heaven half so ennobling'
as that of the farmer The patriarch of
the field, as he sits besidfthe cottage door
when his daily toil is oVcr, feels an inward
calm never known in tho halls of pride or
the Courts of Appeals. Where else can
we look but to the products of the soil for
safety of investment and for an ample re-

turn? In commercial speculations, all is
chance and uncertainty, change ond flue-tatio-

rise ond fall. life
scarcely one in ton can avoid even bank-
ruptcy. But with the tiller of the soil how
different. As long as God is cnod and
Nature punctual, so long is hn insured of
a life of plenty, happiuesa and health.
Albany KnkktrLocktr. '

A Model Democratic Office
holder. -

The Administration has been unfortun
ate, but characteristie, in the selection of
its functionary in Michigan. The Detroit
Post Master was detected in sending false
vouchers to Washington, pursuant to a
system of "black mail' upon his clerks,
which, it is well understood, is not restric-
ted either to Detroit or to Post-office- s. Be-

cause of his imagined political (Donclas)
heresies, rather than because of his kna-
very, tho Post-maste- r was removed.

This piece of "proscription" has provok-
ed further enquiry ; and this enquiry has
revealed a series of facts strikingly sugges-
tive of the material which tho Administra-
tion has selected to fill the very fattest of-

fices in its gift.
It is charged against the Collector of the

Port of Detroit :

1. That he admitted one lot of railroad
iron free, the dufvnpnh which would have
amounted to 12i.OOO For this fraud
upon the national treasury, ho is raid to
have received a personal bonus of six
thousand dollars! '

2. That he has sent vouchers to Wash-
ington for money paid to clerks he never
employed.

3. That be has allowed Express Com-

panies, &c., to bring in goods free, to the
amount of several thousand dollars a
year. -

4. That he has boen in the habit of tak- -

!ing merchants' notes (at usurious intecest)
for revenue dues and then returning the

0(1(lg M j Donj nf;j tl8 MU Wp13
. .,

I1""'
Theso arc but fl few of a mulllttlrtj Of

'similar churgns ln'OU'i.t against this model
n'tmocrMt. Thev havo been before the

"
proper authorities' nt Washington for some
time; but the Cabinet has not found it
convenient to net tfpon llicrr)', Tho delay
in based, in some way, upon promises hav-

ing referciVco to tho character of fhe Dele-iratc- s

to be sent to Charleston from that
The Collectors may not find it

difficult to hold hi-- f seat in the saddle if he
can persuode thd President of his ability
to send men of the "right stamp" to the
National Convention.

. . i

It takes three editors to start a paper
in New Orleans one to pet killed in a

tw6.

'What do you drive suclt a piltiful look-

ing carcass as that for? Why di-n'- you
put heavy coat of Oosh, on him?

'By the powers, the poor creatha
ean lurdly terry wh.t little there is on
hitrt.' y

Blanche only togsod her blonde heu j and i a humhoK we mnv man d iy or two ago, in' j dul one to die wilh the yellow fevsr, snd
wished that she would marry him she ' 'I"'1 ,k' "u'".r ofFolk, trying hi 'M 'm,,0ll9 '.0 wru ao obituary of the defunct,.. -- !.. ; .r,.uif them fif the emiMe ot Hie hallou JtiM.h. The

where
table,

round

would

Capping the Climax.
A certain political speaker was address-

ing a Urge audience in Virginia, and',v'tf
scanting vehemently against prosgjdr(j
of foreigners when his eyes feV ipon 4
little German Jew, a pedlar f rerdy nude
clothing, who seemed to be very much im-

pressed witli the arguments of, the qrator,
greedily swallowing up everything he ot
tered. J his waa too good an opportunity
not to make the most of it, and looking tho
litttn pcddlar in the eye, he exclaimed !

'Furriner, didn't you come to thie coun-
try to escape from tyranicol. downtrodden7
and oppressed Kurope? Didn't you flee
to these happy shores to live in a land of
freedom, where tho great right of snfirago
gUr'anteed to all? Didn't you, fi rriuer?'

Tfe paused for a reply when tl o littlo
pedlar aquaked out: ,

"No, sir; I coaies to this ponrtttt to z'clf
cheop ready inade clothing."

I ho astonishment of the orator, the
shouts and roars pf tho multitude, cannot
be described. The speech was finished.

A LATE INVENTION ii the
f XPansive-lan- t for ercr-le- t

feet jn diamcler ri'evcr-bend-- brcak-an- d

hoop skirt. Ladies who
have worn them stale postively that they
sre perfect darlings.

ArT Irishman was'tcstifyin'g in Court the'
other day. in regard to an assault with a
pun, and delivered himself in this manner
'Plazeyour honor, he stroke a hoovy blow
with the goon and broke it in throe halves.'

Squatter Sovereignty An Item
ormstory.

The Illinois Slate Journal sav',' th doctrine of
Squatter Sovreignty as now advocated by Douglas
and his adherents, was first broached In an address
before the Legislature of the North West Territoiy,
by Gcu. Arthur St.' Ckir, tho then Governor,' As

follows :'

"For all Internal affairs wa hare a mmnlofa T.tli- -
lature of our own, snd they are no more Imnnd hjr
an act of Congress than by an edict of the First
Consul of Frnnc,

What did Hie Democrats of that day think' of it?
Jefferson was President, and James Madison, the
father of the Constitution, bis (Secretary of State.
When lliu clause of St. Clair s speech was shown to
Jifle son and his Caliluet, what did tlicy do? They
addi-e'vc- Mr. St, Clair tho following significant
document t -

"Sir: The President observing in an address
lately delivered by you to the Convention at Chili-coth- e,

an intemperance and indecoriiih of language
towards the Legislature of ifi United States, and a
disorganizing spirit and tendency of every evil tx
ample, ond) grossly, violating the rules Of conduct
enjoyed by your public Btatiou, determines that your
commission of Governor of the Northwestern Terri- -'
lories shall cease on the receiptor this notification."

'' ' I am, kc,
Japes MadisoxV

Arthur St Clair, Esq., Chilicothe.

A Srxciric Rihidt. Tha, evidence in fii$f of
Ilurley's Sarsaparilla, Is of the most overwhelming
and convincing character.' In every quarter of our
country it is regarded as a blessing, snd has done
more for the removal of disease than any one
mcdic.lns on record. Its potent agency in the cure
of Scrofula, Liver disease, Chronic ulcers, Dyspepi
fin. Kidney (SfTcetiiins, or olistinnte cutaneous erup
tions, ara already tub fuwiliar with the counuuuiiy
to require comment.

Th Fultos IOst. A telegraphic dispatch' on
nounces the total loss of the United States steamer
Fulton. She went ashore at Santa Rosa Island,
near l'ensacolo, during the storm of Saturday, the
17th imU Her officers, crew, and store, have bceb
saved.

The New York correspondent of the'
Charleston Courier rays:

"I have no' doubt', whntevpr, but that,'
Mr. Bennett is t be gritiflid with' an
office he desires, or rather that his lady has
long wished for. lie will succeed' Mr". Ma-

son as Minister to France, and his'appoiht-Hi- e

lit will be made immediately after the
return home to the present Minister1. I
have my information from a reliable quar-
ter. I won't say, hoever, that Mr. Ben-

nett has earned it by rienlous devotion to"
W$ Buchanan. He has injured the Cir-

culation of the Herald very seriously by
supporting the Administration."

f .. V, 1,1 , ,

Cess ros Divobcb. Michclet, In his rcmsrkablo'
book L'Amour, mentions tlio following novel me-

thod of curing the disposition iu married couples to
become separated :

In Zurich, in the olden time, when & q'.i.Trlmffe"
couple applied for divorce, the magistrate never
listened to them. Before deciding the ca-- he lo k
ed them up for three days in the same room, .wilh
one bed, one table, one plate and tumbler. Their'
food was passed them by attendants, who ncitheo
saw nor spoke to I hem. When they came out at
tbe end of three days, neither of them wanted to be
divorced.

Courtships ore the sweet and dreamy thresholds'
of unseen fcdens, where half the world has paused?
in couples, talked in whispers under (be muouligbt,
and pasted on and never returned.

.

A Fabls A' merchant had a pet par- - i
rot, and previous to' going to India He askeij Pol!
witat present he shou'd bring her. "No present,
Mid the parrot, "only when you see my.' brw.her.ijj
dauciugoa the green-swar- tell them how I "pi.ua
in a litilo prison." The merchant journeyed and
delivered the message S(1 ft' parrot iiilmediately
fell dead from a tree. Th merchant' returned and
immediately lol.l his parrot, who fell dead from his
perch on bearing the uews. The nicivlmnt, with
tears, picked up tiic Usly and cait ly out when, to
his surprise, t!.r parrot revivvu ai 4 to a tree,

"The India parrot tuapli! me t dit It as

fn. On duii 0 Matter tlwu tiuL 10 fain thy frif
i -r

It Ii csliiimted that tVe toWco crop of Connect!'
cut this year wlil be worth one million of dollars.

."JohrV, did Mrs. Green get the medicine I order'
ed t"

"I pu' s hn," replied John, "for I saw crape on
the door the next nlorning."

Par'tick Macfintigah, with a wheelbarrow, rin a
race with a locomotive; u the latter, went nut of
sight Mac" olrved, "An" wid ye, yliuaring b!j
gaid, or 1 11 b after rtinnul Uito yf si!"

A home without a girt In It, is ouM half bl wd ; '

it is an orchaH withturt blossoms a tsAwrt liout
a bird, sod bird without a soiig.

"As Tat s as tur Vulva ot I)iiD."-X- a ge

paper sarst
Tbs Ut safeiy-vidv- s to S fsttr 1 sober sngt

aeer. Congraes nisy UgUUtt till d.msd but
a-- l,.P- - m th 'tli.;-- j ea-- rr w'irn "ai th
hni. will f (t ih,vr ismr r
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